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T ATK OKE SIGHT IS JAN-CART, im
there rime a mighty bang var aoor; ]

opened. and in walked my ln*hd Alvin Nore,
the sculptor.
"What! You. old resn!" I cried, in surprise.
"Well? An* renon "b\ that should take

your breath mitT he returned quietly.
"Why. J**," sb- I I. "I confess I was scarcely

expecting a vir.t frtm you."
"WeU. it'i always the unexpected that ar-

^T*t» yot know," «ai 1 he. "Anyhow, I donl
*** *1>7 70a ahouid treat it aa a thunder¬
clap."
He drew off hi* overcoat, dropped into on*

of the easy chair* before my fireplace, got hold
of the poker, and began to *tir the coal*, all
In the most familiar and old-friendly manner
possible.

"It"* a bitter night," he remarked.
"Well, I m glad to *e* yoa at any rate," (aid

I- "To tell yon the truth, I fancied you were
la a huff with me."

'.I11 a huff with yoa? Why under the ran
¦honld I he in a huff with yoa?

"Ah. that was just the puzzle. I couldn't
for the life of me imagine. Bat we all thought
you were in a huff with u*, with the lot of ns.
Certainly you've avoided us like the peat of
late. iou haven't ahown your face at the club
since long before Christmas. l'ou haven't
dined at madame * since Thanksgiving. Arid
twice when I have pamed you in the street
vou ve cut me dead. You've treated the other
fellow* in the woe way. 80.well, we drew
.ur inference*."
"I haven't felt in a aocial motid lately, that'*

all. 1 ve been keeping in mv shell a bit. A*
for cutting you in the street."" he added indig¬
nantly. -you know perfectly w*ll I'd be Incap¬
able of *uch a thing. I couldn't have *een yon;
I mui-t have been thinking abont something; in
a brown study. I've had a good deal on mv
Blind lately."

"Ofc, at ceurae we aupposed aomething of
the kind. We ail agreed that there was aome¬
thing wrong with Sore; we onlv differed aa to
the possible nature of hi* trouble. There were
three theories current among us; one that you
Were, a* I said, in a huff with u»; one that you
were in love, and one. If vou don't mind my
bein? frank, that you had the national disease. '

"The national disease?" he repeated. "What
the deuce i* that?"
"Why," I explained, "the diseaee that affects

every good American upon hi* attainment of
that for which every good American ia striving
tooth and nail, success. Success, dear boy, i*
our mammon of unrighteousness, the golden
calf before which we all fall down and worship.
And when success smile* upon one of us he is
afflicted with a strange and terrible disease.
I>ingy little half-dollar ordinaries like madame'*
become intolerable to him; he can stomach
nothing lower ill the scale of restaurants than
Itelnionico'*. The mere mention of beer
makes him bilious; he must drink champagne.
His memory ia weakened and his eve* lose bv
degree* their power of recognizing his less
successful friends. Those are a few of the

.-C-,A good many of the fellows thought

. J'1 ?"e 11 "P-" said *ore- shaking hi* head.
.You ve got the advantage of me. I don't
¦moke you. That disease is?"

"It's called the big head, for *hort," I mur¬
mured, looking hard at the tire.

'"N"®. head?" he cried. "Why on earth
should I have the big head?"
"Why, indeed? Why should anv one have it.

if you come te that? Oh, why should the spirit
of mortal be proud? You are a successful man
and we feared your success was beginning to
tell upon yoa. \erstehen we?"

"I successful? Since when in heaven's name
have I succeeded?"

"Well, let me see. I never had any head for
dates, but it a about two year® ago now, isn't it.
*>nce you got the order for the Smith mon¬
ument? A *20.000 orderWe thought as the

toward completion and vour
.20,000 were within a measurable distance well
some of ua thought your hat was beginning to
»e* too small for you. As Walter Besntit ex¬

presses it, pridti nowadays instead of going be-
*or» a fall Seem* to come after a rise."

"You're a set of uncharitable curmudgeons "

by cried. "I ve been in the deepest depths
of the blues. I felt as though I d like to go
hang myself to my bed po»t and be buried in
the potter s field. Then to avoid inflicting
myself upon my felTow beings I ve nursed my
misery 111 Hiding; and vou. bee the dear, good
old chap you are. you bold a coun< a over me
Mid decide that I've got the big head. I cali
that.you ve been frank, now I'll be frank.I
call that d d unfriendly of you nil."

Oh, well, said I, "let bygones be bygones.
It s been a misunderstanding, and I'm verv
sorry, for my part, if I've done you an injus¬
tice. 80 long as you haven t got the big head
and prove it by dropping in and stirring my
¦re for me in this affable manner I forgive vou
from mv heart. And now tell me. if vou please
bow is the statue of Major General Smith pro^
greasing?'

*

khedV'
,tatU* °* **J°r General Smith is fln-

.
Good enough! I congratulate

yoa. W hen did you finish it? And have you
got vour money? Perhaps you've come around

?*v°w off," I su^gented jocosely."No, 1 haven't exactly gui mv money yet"
he answered, "but the thing is finished in clay
and the casters are coming tomorrow."
"WeU, honestly, old man. I congratulate

°.ue' ..VOU ?u*Ut to be happiestmortal on the face of ..Uuhattan Island. It's
two years you've been at work on it, isn't it?"

"Yes, two years, a little more than two year*.
Two years utterly wasted. Two vcar* lost

totterne* "T cried wi'h *«Usn

0Dt.0f Tottr Ufe?" 1 «*hoed.
n bat in the name of reason do yon mean?"'

.e*n that I'o the most miserable wretch
S* ¦* ot God's universe.

" hi answered,litwally gnashing his teeth. "I mean that the
things a failure, an utter, abject, unqualified
'"'I"**- I could 1 could cutoff mv hand that
modeled it. I'd liks to smash the blasted thn.e
Into a thousand a.oms. The mers thought of
it makes me sick." 8

..Oh, I see," sai l I. "You're off vour head "

'.No, I m not off my head. I wish I were

ViteU -TOB U the ,rnth l'ou don't
suppose I'd want to think it so if 1 could halo
tt. do you? It's the truth. I've fought shv of
k ? no* 10 .chuowledge it this longwhile; but it S no use. At the eleventh hour it

ha* forced itself upon m*. The thing's a mons-
tro#ity.tn abortion.**
. ,

?... P°or old chap, you're off your
' Tbe last time I saw Vour

gwa^JXl hs bade fair to become a mastemieee

woreTa^STtL aller<;<1 torn mightily for the
-Toq re stark mad now. But

iTririft.'dismay vou. You 11 get over it
P 7* U . oa® of those periodicdementia tliat befall every votary of the

f". who doesn't go off his head at
least two or three times a year is no true artist.
Its actios and reaction, vou know. He has
spells of enthusiasm and delight m his work
when be fancies it far better th .n it really is"
»nd these are succeeded by spell, of horiible
depression, when he thinks it infinitely worse
It . night and day; tfc .wing of the pendulum.
Ion 11 1*all right again bv and by.""What you say. admitted Sore, "i* true
.nough in a general way. but it isn't true ofmy
special case. This is no mere mood with me¬
lt s a conviction. It s been growing on me'
growing on me. little by litlie, irresistibly for
«hI,Ptk *7v. n,onth*: . * conviction,that the thing was wrong. »K wrong. As i
told you, I fought shy of it; I tried to run away
from it. tried to hoodwink myself, cheat mv'

<»trich and stick my head in th,
.*nd. Tdgo to work iu the r-ornmg saving:

RIJ **" n«ht- Work away at it and
ll- ®°t theu. just a* surely a* nigh I

C^n'eSLn 'eelsug would begin to creep.
Creep, creep over me that in real truth it was

W radically wrong. Then I be-
gaa.to fu*e over ". twwt it about, alter it; butthi.t only made it worse. The faultof the thing
was fundamental.essential, intrinsic, noamoum
c t. itton could make it right. I had begun
1 .: g; from the wrong direction, the wrong
|. .otof viewand m the wrout- spirit. So th"
tr.uible fus t here nor there nor anvwh-re it
was evervwhere, from the bottom to the
top; it loaveced the whole lump The
vnly possible way of making it right was to
Uke the thing down and begin it over ugain
Bat that tki what I hadn t the courage to do
I'd spent mighty near two years at it. and i
wasn t brave enough, I Wasn t artist enough to
Ssce tbe thought of losing the result of two
year*' work. Well. *o 1 went ou. trying to
stifle my feeling about it and trying to bring
the business to some sort of a conclusion. 1
tell yoa I've suffered the agonies of the daraned.
That * why I re* kept away from yoa fellows.
I ve felt too Infernally wretched. I're had no
heart for company. WeU. now it's finished,
snu tomorrow come the plaster-castors. And
.ow I can t hoodwink myself any longer. Ihe

^.dl^seales have fallen from mjr eyes. It's a

draim and quartered than Ui the thing goforth *s my *r/>rk."
' Well, iny dear fellow, if yon feel a* you do,and if you re right.which I doubt.tho ojily

step for yon to t.;ke is to do another figure. If
you cau't whip this one into shape by alteringit you'll hare "to do another/'

"Yet," he said, "that's all very well, but ray
time in up. The contract reauirea^that it ahull
be delivered in bronze on tne 15th of April-Here it is the middle of January now. '

"Oh, but that could be easily arranged.
Write to the committee and ask for an exten¬
sion of time."
"Don't you suppose I've done that already?

But the committee! Do you know the sort of
people tho committee u composed of? Stock¬brokers, merchants, lawyers, politicians; men
who know le*s about art than yon or ( know
about caotcric Bhintoism, but think they know
everything. I did writo t« them. I told them
I wann t satisfied with Tvhat I d don© and I
asked for a year s extension. \Nhat do you
snppose they answered? They came up to
the studio in a body only three dav* ago to in¬
spect the thing, and, block heads that they are,
thev were delighted with it. Extension of
time? No, indeed! It was perfect, superb,
stunning; even elegant. What action. And
what a likeness! I might be as dissatisfied as 1
pleased.very proper and becoming modesty.
liut they were overjoyed; and that was the im¬
portant thing. They wouldn't hear of an
tension of time, ltlsiust go^ up at once and be
unveiled on Decoration day."

"Well," said I, "probablv your committee¬
men were right after all. Probably it is good
and you're mistaken. I can t believe it s as
bad as you say, because, as I told you wnen I
kaw it, i really did think it an immense buc-
~isa."

"I don't care what you thought I don't care
hat anybody thinks. An artist » last court of

appeal in such matters has got to be his
inner feeling, hu own artistic conacit-Rte.. *
innef feeling has spoken; judgment bag been
handed down; the case is closed. if tbe

,000,000 inhabitants of this country aro.-e as
one man and pronounced the thing right it
wouldn't make the siightost uifforeuc® to me.
know it's wrong."
'.Well, I'm awfully sorry for you. old fellow.

I'm sorry your feeling should be what it is;
but I'm quite certain that after the statue has
gone up, vou'll get reconciled to it. If you
come to talk of failure*, every work of art that
has eTer been turned out on this planet was a
failure in the eye of the artist himself. 1 he
thing accomplished always falls so far short of
the tiling conceded of and projected. But to
other people.to those that haven t that origi¬
nal conception, that ideal, forever in tbeir
mind's eyes, to compare the finished productwith.to"them it seems all right. 1hat a a law
of art, one of art's primary conditions."
"Again, what von sav is all true enough In a

general way," Nore retorted, "but again it's
untrue of rav special case. My failure isn t a
relative failure, it's a positive failure. It isn t
simply that the figure pales by comparison with
what 1 had hoped it might be.comparisons
aside, it's absolutely bad. It s false, it s shoddy,

'a sensational."
"Well, you know, it's always open to you to

throw up the commission," said I, "though
that would be cold comfort, lell your com¬
mittee people that the statue does not satisfy
you, refuse to deliver it, and let the whole busi¬
ness drop."

"Yoi, exactly; and ruin myself forever and a
day. To begin with, I've got to have the
money. 1 could get on verv well without it for
another year or so, but I've got to have it
sooner or later, because I'm up to my ears in
debt. I've been living on borrowed money
since the Lord knows when and until I get the
nay for this I can't settle with my creditors.
But in the second place it would blast my
career eternally. Who do you suppose would
ever entrust another commission to me, if I
went back on this at the last moment, as you
propose? No, I can't afford to throw up the
commission."

"Well, then, what are you going to do? What
can't be cured must be endured. I don't see
but you'll have to make the best of it."

'Til tell you what I'm going to do. I'll tell
vou in three words. It's to tell you that, that
've come here tonight to tell you what 1 mean
to do, ond to ask for your assistance."

"Well, go on, go on," 1 prompted a* he
paused.
"I'm going to smash H," said he.
'.Smash it!" I exclaimed.
"Yes, smash it. I'm going to take a crow¬

bar and shove it under the general's feet und
give it a tilt and topple the whole thing over
on to the floor, where it will lie. a shapeless
mass of clay. Then I'm going to sit dow n and
perjure mv soul .by writing to the committee
and telling" them a whacking bang. I in going
to tell that owing to some unsuspected weak¬
ness of the interior supports my statue has
fallen, kerflop! and is a hopeless wreck: then I
shall ask them for a year's extension of time, in
which to do it over again. They can't refuse it
in the face of such a terrible calamity. Then
I'll model a new figure, and, with God's help,
one that I shan't be ashamed of. That's what I
mean to do."
"Humph! Bather heroic treatment." said I.

"Two years' work thrown away. Mighty few
men would ever have the pluck te do it.1
"Heroic treatment? I don't know. 'Dis¬

eases desperate grown by desperate appliances
are relieved or not at all,' he quoted.
"As for throwing away the work of two

years, it comes hard. I can't deny, but that's
my misfortune. I'd rather throw it away than
let it stand if I know it's bad, wouldn't I? No,I've thought it all over, and I've made up mymind. It s the only way out of my ditticuliv.
It's got to be done, and it's got to be done to¬
night. for the casters are coming tomorrow.
I've had a sharp tussle to bring myself to tbe
point of recognizing the necessity; but now
that's over, and I'm ready for the fray."
He spoke cheerfully, almost lightly, but his

face was as white as wax. his eyes burned and
his voice shook a little.
"By Jove, old man," I cried, "I admire yourpluck. No one but an artist could make such

a resolution as that. Any other man would say,'Let it go for what it is.' But that is art s

divinity; the sacred fire that differentiates it
from every other form of human labor, in
other trades men seek an approximate good; in
art the good a man seeks is absolute. No make¬
shift will content him. He can never say to
himself, 'Well, it might be better, but still it
will do.' So long as lie feels that it could be
better he must work to make it so. Not till he
believes it as good as human endeavor can
render it is he able to call it finished. After¬
ward. of course, alter it's gone from his hands,after it's got cold, then be realises that it's
riddled with imperfections, but he's got to
think it right or he Can t leave it. I dulf t believe
any one but an artist could understand yourstate of mind."
"Oh. my state of mind be hanged, and be

hanged, too. all your high-falutin talk about
art and artists. It's a were question of com¬
mon honesty and of common expediency. As
an honest workman I can t deliver a botched joband pocket my employer's money, and as a man
with his eyes open to the tnaiu chance I can't
let a piece of work go out of my shop that will
damage my reputation. Come, now, put on
yocr overcoat. You've got to bear niu com¬
pany. It's got to be done tonight, and I con¬fess" I haven t quite the strength of mind to do
it alone. I've planned it all out, premeditatedand prearranged it, just as 1 would a murder.
But 1 find I lack the nerve for execution. I want
moral support. Come along."
"Look here. Nore; wail a bit. I wouldn't do

it tonight, if I were you. I'd stop and think
for a while first. Write to your casters and puttbeiu off for a week. Then lock up your studio
and take a vacation. Go out of tuwu. Amuse
vourself. Then come back and look at the
thing again. Perhaps with a froah mind it will
strike you differently. You may see a way to
remedy it without destroying it. Anyhow. I
wouldn't take such an irrevocable step as the
one you re contemplating without giving it
plenty of thought. Don't be in a hurrj; don't
be precipitate. You re excited tonight; wait
till vou've cooled down."
"Thought! Good God! What else do you

suppose I've thought about for the last six
months/ I'll go mad if 1 think about it any
more. I've got to act. It's to put an end to
thinking that I've made up my mind to act.
Perhaps after the thing is done 1 11 be able to
get <>ne sound night's sleep, and it'll be the
first in a dog's age, too. Come. Will you comewith uie or not?
"Oh. of course, I'll go to your studio with

you," I assented. "But when wo're there you| nui"t let me have a look at his generalship,Perhaps after *U 1 can persuade yon to think
better of him."
"That you ean'tdo,but if yoa'reeoming with

me let's be off."
We buttoned our overcoats, lighted oar ciga¬

rettes and inarched out arm in arm into the
cold night air.

CHAPTER IL

My room* were in 21st street, east of 4th ave-| nue; hi* were in West 10th street. We crossed
Union Square, walked through litti street and
turned into University place, all withoat speak-

' ing. The town was silent.deserted, asleep;and for
my part I felt very queer and nervous, as if I
were bent upon some risky midnight crime.
Midnight was past, indeed, and all the shops

> along oar route were closed, only here and
there the lights were still burning in a saloon.

; Before one of thee* establishments within a
block of the studio building Nore halted.
"I'm going in hero to purchase some pot-valor," lis announced. 'Til never have the

manhood to unlock my door and face the cursed
thing anldb I prime up beforehand. Coaae

I ou."
So we entered the saloon.a aufflciently harrn-i lees Geriuau di inkin ¦ shop, wherein the pro-

i prttter, alai sasa la hie shirt sleeves, was plajr-

ing dominoes with a customer, white hi* wife
sat enthroned behind the bar.
We took possession of a table, and Nor* de-

mnw!e<l, "What will you hare?"
J declared for becr| bat for himself my friend

ordered wbisltv neat. He swallowed two largedoses of it, taking his time over them, and
glancing through Pack the while. At last,..Weil, forward, march," he cried; and we pro¬ceeded upon oar Journey. Bnt at the verythreshold of the studio building ho called a
halt again.

"I daresay you'll thinkmo extremely chicken
hearted," ho begr.n, ''but I'm not quite up to
it yet. Let's walk around the block. I'm
Kcre .ring my courage to the sticking place, but
it's short by several notches still."
So in siience we walked around tho block

and I could feel his hand trembling upon my
arm.
"Now," he said, when we had regained the

studio building, "now come in."
He unlocked his door and we entered the

ante room. He Hang himself upon a sofa, and
pointed to a portiere at his right. "It's.it's
ill mere,'' he said in a sort of gasp. "Sit down
and let us rest a bit."

I sat down and waited. He was leaning over,his hand supporting his foreheud, his eyesfastened upon the Hoot.
"Do you know what I feel like?" be asked

presently.
"My der.r Xore. I know it's a terrible moment

for j ou. It's idle for me to tell you that I sym¬pathize with you."
"No. sympathy won't do me much good. I

feel like a I onian father about to take the life
of hi* child.''
After that we did not speak for, I should

thiuk, five minute'. Then he started up ab¬
ruptly. and exchimcd: "Oh. I'ai ashamed of
myseu. I never knew I was such a coward.
Allous. pas de faible**e! The sentence of the
law has got to be carried out. Come."
Hp brushed aside the portiere and we walked

into his studio.
It was dark and chilly, and the air was loaded

with the damp odor of clay. He lighted the
gas and turnea on the steam bent, which came
with a succession of sharp explosions, like the
burning of a package of firecrackers.
In the middie of the floor on a movable plat¬

form stood his statue, swathed from head to
foot in wet, clay-stained cloths. Ho climbed up
on his working ladder and began to peel the
cloths off one by one. Hinging them to the floor.
At last tho "cueral stooi unveiled, an heroic
figure twelve feet high, with sword raised, urg¬
ing his soldiers on to battle. I could not sup¬
press a crv of delighted admiration.
"Why, my dear fellow, it's magnificent! It's

superb! It's one of the best martial figures
I've ever seen in my life."
He looked at it, sniiiing a sad. fond smile.

But pretty soon he shook his head. "Magnifi¬
cent? Yes, so the committee told me," he said,
and broke into a bitter laugh.

"But, Xore, really it is. The committer were
right," I insisted." "I think I'm qualified to
express an opinion, and I tell you the thing is
a stunner. I can't understand your dissatis¬
faction with it. It's well drawn, it's cor¬
rect anatomically, and for the rest, it fairly
breathes."
"A stunner? Yes. e-.acUy, to it is. It has

just that sensational, meretricious quality, that
dash, that go, I don't know what, which will
make evervbodv call it a stunuer when they
first look at it.

'

But it has no staying power.It won't wear. It has no dignity, no repose;it's flashy, insincere. If yon were to live with
it every day for a week you d get as disgustedwith it as I am. What merit it has is superfi¬
cial: it's faults are radical, fundamental. It's
a failure, a failure. There s no excuse for it.
Oh, my God!" The last three words burst
from him in a sudden passionate gust.

"Well, all I can say is, if you destroy that
figure you're a raving maniac. You'll regret it
to the last day of your life if yon ever recover
your reason and understand what you huve
done. Look at it, man. Look at the action of
it. Whr, it's alive!"

"All right. It will be dead enough in about
five minutes," he rejoined.
He went to a corner of the room and brought

back a crowbar; the sight of it gave me a
shiver, as if it had been a murderou-i weapon.Then he stood still for a little, leaniug on his
crow bar, and appeared to be looking the statue
ov«r from cap to toe.
"Two years' work," he said, finally. "And,

good Lord, how I've worked at it! I hate the
thing, and yet.well, 1 love it. It represents
two years of my intensest life. Do you remem¬
ber "the supper I gave here in my studio two
rears ago. ju<-t after I'd got tho order, to cele¬
brate uiy luck? Who'd have thought then that
it would come to ibisFor a minute or two
longer he looked at it in silence. "Ah, well, it's
got to go," he cried in the end. "If it were
done, when 'twere done, 'twere well it were
done quickly! You stand over there, out of
the wav. Now then!" He advanced toward
the statue with his crowbar raised.
But suddenly he let the bar drop with a re¬

sounding clang-clang to the floor, and fallingback a few steps, "No, I can't do it," he cried,
"I hiren't got the sand. I must hare some-
thing nice to drink. Go into th* ants room
aud fetch me r. decanter of whisky you'll find
on the shelf in the cupboard."
"Look here, Nore, I began.
"For God's a.iko do what I ask you to and

don't dispute with me," the poor fellow cried
passionately.

I went on and fetched the whisky. He drank
a stiff glass of it at one swallow. "There! I
feel less like a woman now." he announced.
He picked up his crowbar and again advanced
upon the statue.
"Oood-bve, major general," he called out, in

grim coniedv; ana he ran the point of the crow¬
bar through the soft clay of the general's feet
until it struck upon tho iron support within.
At that he stood off for a moment and drew a
deep breath. "Now then! Along pull and a
strong pull!" he shouted, and he threw his
whole weight upon the free end of the bar. The
statue did not move, but we could bear a dull,
1-ruucbing sound within it. whereby we knew
t»t the iron support was loosened.

It was rather a blood-curdiing sound. I con-
fess. Poor N'ore turned pale aud fell back
again. "Oh, merciful heaveus, merciful
heavens!" he groaned.He turned hiu face away and I could see that
his body was shaken by sobs.

¦I'm surprised ut my weakness," he said, byand by, in a calmer voice, "but I can't seem to
overcome it. The thing is as good as done
already; the backbone of It is broken; it can't
stand iong; its own weight must bring it down
sooner or later. The sooner the better, only I
can't do it. I've done all I can already. It's
your turn now. Throw yourself upon the
crowbar, old man, and finish what I have
begun."

TV Never!" I cried.
'.Oh, come! Don't refuse me that. The rais-

chief is done. I tell you. All I ask you to do is
to hasten the end and put me out of my agony.You know as well as I do that it can't stund
now. Come. The general is mortally wounded,
be merciful and dispatch him. My courage is
used up. I can't even look at the thing. Oo
on ! One good push and it will fall."
He keptliis back turned toward it and me.
Alter all, he was right The figure could not

stand, now that its interior support was broken.
Its downfall was only u question of time. And
for his own sake, as ho said, the sooner it fell,and the tragedy was played out, perhaps the
better.

"Y'on're sure?" I asked.
"Sure!" ho answered.
1 threw my weight upon the orow bar, the

next instant Noro's statue flattened itself out
upon the floor, with a shock that shook the
house.
"Thank yon," he laid quietly. "Now let's

go and have some snpper. I feel rather faint."
for some six weeks after this Nore lay vio-

lently ill in my roomK and it was three months
before ho was strong enough to go to work
again. Meanwhile the committee had grantedh'tn an extension of time, the newspapers had
reported tho sad accident in a sculptor's studio
and alt the art world had shaken its head and
said, "Poor fellow!" After which, for the
most part, it had added. "But what an inspiredidiot ho must have Lwen, in riggiug aphis skcl-
etou, not to make it stout enough to supportthe clay!"
His seebnd statue of Maj. Oen. Smith was

unveiled on Decoration day in the following
rear. Ha had done it in less than eight months.1 can't deny that it was immuasurably better
than its predecessor.
Will it add anything to the interest of this

story if 1 say that it is no invention of mine,but a plain narrative of facts? Such is the
truth. I have altered the dates a little, and mysculptor's name was not Alviu Nore, and the
general whose memory he had been commis-
sioned to perpetuate in bronze was not MajorGeneral Smith; but otherwise the story is an
unvarnished record of what actually happened.Art is ar. exacting mistress, and I think this
episode illustrates in a way the sort of devotion
her lovers must be prepared to give her.

A Private Interview.
From the Youth's Companion.
A landlord in a country village was bnsily

employed at his desk, when a farmer cams to
tho door and asked to see him.
The man was asked his errand, bat he per¬

sisted that he must see the hotel keeper alone.
The Utter stepped outside, when the farmer
motioned hiss to follow, and walked around to
the mar oX the hotel.
When they were well aronftd the corner the

farmer stated that he wished to boy a oow and
had heard that the landlord had one to selL
"Come on," said the other, and led Ut* war

through a garden, a patch of potatoes, and,
after climbing a fence, through a muddy barm
yard and into the hotel barn.
When they were inside the landlord put kit| mouth a«ar the other's ear and whispered:
"flay, neighbor, I've sold mj oowP

A PLACE OF GOLD.
The Ancient Capital of Peru

Founded by the First Inca.

OLD-TIME MAGNIFICENCE.

Statnee, Fries** iad All the Appointments
of the Templee One* Made of Solid Stiver
and Oold.Work la the Palace* of Um Incu
Still Shown la Modern Bulldlnp,

From The 8tar's Trsvsltnjr Commissioner.
Cczoo, Perc, 1391.

THE PRINCIPAL CHARM OP THIS Ex¬
tremely picturesque bat uncomfortable city

lies in its antiquity, and in the glamor which
history and tradition have thrown around it.
So many centuries ago that the date is lost in
the mists of fable, this now comparatively
empty portion of Peru was swarming with one
of the richest and most powerful nation* under
the sun. Archaeologists estimate that the enor¬
mous population once herded in thene narrow

valleys was far more numerous than that which
today spreads over the whole area of the United
States. Not only in the valley of Cuxco, but
scattered over hundreds of miles in all direc¬
tions, may be seen the remains of towns and
cities which, perhaps a thousand years ago,
were much more populous than any that now
exist in the country. A civilization was here
developed which has left memorials of its genius
nnd advancement carved in massive stone, and
evidences of industry whi"h their destroyershave never imitated.

FOPXDED BY THE FIRST IXCA.
Tradition tells us that Oezeo was founded by

the first Inca.Manco Oapao.a supernatural
personage who came down from the sun heaven
cn purpose to consolidate all the tribes of tbo
surrounding country under one form of relig¬
ious government; that he wa# accompanied and
assisted by Mama Oe'.la. his sister, who was also
his wife, and that the pair were directed bytheir father, the sun, to make this the holy city
for his worship, as well as the royal capital of
the new nation.
The present Plaza Mayor, in the center of the

modern city, is undoubtedly the same great
central square of Manco'sday, though a portionof it has been built upon: and long, narrow
streets cross each other at right angles, the
same na in ancicnt times. Two rivers that run
through it were inclosed by the earliest build¬
ers between high walls, crossed by numerous
bridges formed of projecting stones. Those
ancient walls have nc<er been renewed and
most of the bridges are yet in use. for modern
engineer* say they could not be improved
upon. Certainly their substantial character is i

attested by the fact that the winds and rains of ]
many centuries have failed to injure them. At
frequent intervals along the walls stone steps
lead down to the w.iter, which are worn into
deep hollo in by the feet of generation! gone
to dust. .

CYCLOPIAS TERRACES.

Being built on unequal ground, the original
architects were compelled to make many ter¬
race* in order to provide suitable sites for their
immense structures. They walled the tcrraces
after the fashion called "Cyclopean," with i
stones of irregular shape and size, all carefully |ti'.ted together like the scraps of a crazy quilt;
and sonio of these walls outline the streets to¬
day. The poorer dwellings of the common
people of ancient times long since disappeared,out the conquerors converted many of the tem¬
plet and palaces into churches aud convents.
The old-time gateways were retained, and
though most of the better buildings now to be
seen are ofcomparatively recent origin,one finds
everywhere parts of Inca walls and irtiaugely-
carved portals incorporated into the newer
houses. Vrancisco Pizzaio s casa is an exampleof this patch-work style of architecture, haviug
an imposing portal that tar antedates his own
rather distant time.

THE UHEAT CATHEDRAL.
Cuzco's great cathedral occupies the site of

the ancient building which the eighth Inca
dedicated to the festivals of the people and
which the early chronicler* tell us was largo
enough for an entire regiment to exercise un-
der its roof. It was in this building that the
invaders, under Gonxnlo Pizzaro, barricaded
themselves for that last battlo with the Peru¬
vians which they knew would decide the fate of
their campaign, ss defeat meant death to every
one of tliem. According to a legend elabor¬
ately carved over the main doorway of tbe
cathedral the Spanish victory was due to San
Jago (St. James 1, who appeared at the critical
moment upon a milk-white horse and took partiu the contact for the overthow of the
"heathen."

THE COWVXXT OF HAXTA CATALINl.
The present convent of Santa Catalina was

established upon the site of the palace (or
prison) of the Virgins of the Sun, and Catholic
nuns take their daily airing in the very foot¬
steps of long-dead vestals. Part of the walls of
the Inca Hunscar's palace were retained, and
enough remains of the old building to give a

good idea of how it must have looked early in
the twelfth ccntury. In short, the carved and
polished stones of the splendid palaces ot the
Inca nobility that once crowded their royal
capital have ever since served as an inexhaust¬
ible quarry for the descendant* of those who
overthrew" them. As Consul Miller states in his
"Memoirs:" "The great size of these stones,
the infinite variety of their shapes and the in¬
imitable workmanship they display give to the
city that interesting air of antiquitv and ro¬
mance which tills the mind with pleasing
thought aud painful veneration."

Till TOin.lt OF TUX sex.
Besides the central plaza there are a dozen

other spacious squares, wherein the old-time
population were accustomed to celebrate the
curious festivals of their religion and where the
people of today hold their liestas and publicamusements, being the "holv city." pilgrimsfrom the farthest borders of tiio empire camo
here to worship in the great Temple of the Sun.
which, judging from all accounts, must have
been the most magnificent structure in the
new world and probably contained more treas¬
ure than uny single edifice in the old. Saysthe historian: "The most renowned of the Pe¬
ruvian temples, the pride of the capital Rndthe wonder of the empire,was at Cuzco, where,uuder the munificence of successive sovereigns,it became so enriched that it received the name
of Coricancha or "place of gold;" and the
noonday sun in all its glory.of which it was in¬
tended to be a representation.could not sur¬
pass it in brilliancy." It consisted of a princi-
£al building and several chapels, covering a
¦rgo extent of ground in the heart of the cityand completely encompassed by a high wall,also of cut and polished stones. The work was

so finely executed that an early Spaniard de¬
clared that he could call to mind bat two edi¬
fices in 11II Europe which would bear any com¬
parison to it.

UTEKALLT A MIKE OF OOLD.
The interior of the temple was literally a

mine of gold. On its western wall was em¬
blazoned a reminder of the sun god.an enor¬
mous figure of the human face, made of puregold, from which golden ruys darted in all
directions. The massive plate of gold was
thickly powdered with diamonds, emeralds and
other precious stones, and to situated in front
of the great eastern portal that the rays of the
morning sun shone directly upon it, filling the
whole place with one blaze of li^bt and splendor,reflected back from the golden ornaments with
which the walls and ceilings were evervwhere
incrustcd. In the figurative language'of the
people, gold was "tears wept by the sun," and
every part of the interior ot his temple glowedwith burnished plates and studs of the preeiousmetal. Underneath the great golden face were
several chairs or thrones of solid gold, in which
were seated the embalmed bodies of the dead
Incas. The cornices which surrounded the
sanctuary wall* were of the same costly ma-
tc-rial. and a broad belt or frieze of gold, let
into the stone work, ran around the whole ex- 1
tcrior.

SHALI.lt TEXfUS PROFUSELY DXOORATED.
Adjoining this principal structure were sev¬

eral smaller temples.one tp the moon, on* to
Venus, one to the Pleiades, one to thunder and
lightning and another to the rainbow.all pro¬fusely decorated with gold and silver. Thoughtbo sun was their principal deity, being sup¬posed to preside in a particular manner over
the destinies of man by giving light andwarmth to the nations a* well aa life to thevegetable world, besides being the founder of
their empire and the father of their royal dy¬nasty. they also acknowledged various other
objects of worship as in some way connectedwith the sun. lherw was the moon, his sister-
wife, and the stars, believed to terve aa part ofher heavenly train, except Venus, fairest ofthem all, whom they called Chasea, "theyouth with curling lochs," and adored as theson's page, because he attend* to cloeelr tothe rising and letting ot that luminary. Inthunder and lightning they recognised the.ua't dread ministers of vengeance, and therainbow they worshipped a* his approvingsimile. A hundred objects in nature alsoservedfor inferior gods. 'A* mighty tea, breaking~-srjssr.x'sdS

erence and awe, while the elements, the wind,the rain, the earth, the air, mountains, rivers.-
everything which impressed them with ideasof
sublimit;.- and power, or which exercised
marked influence for tho weal or woe of man.
came in for a dure of worship. Thejr «l»o
adopted a notion not unlike that professed by
¦out of the schools of ancient philosophy, that
everything on earth had ita architype.its.imother," as they expressed it.which must
be held sacred, as being in some sort its spir¬itual essence. And besides all these, their svs-
tem embraced the countless deities of all the
conquered nations, whose images were trans¬
ferred to Cosco.

THE MOO* IK SOLID glLVE*.
In the temple consecrated to the moon.the

deity considered second in importance as be¬
ing the mother of the Incas.her effigy was rep¬
resented in the same manner as that of the sun,
on a vast plate that covered nearly one side of
the-building. But this plate and all the other
decorations of her temple were of Mirer instead
of gold, as being better suited to the paler ef¬
fulgence of that beautiful planet. One of the
three other temples was dedicated to the host of
stars that formed her bright court, another to
thunder and lightning, andanother to the rain¬
bow. There are several smaller edifices and in¬
sulated apartments within the temple walls for
the accommodation of numerous priests whoofficiated in the various services. All the plates,
ornaments and utensils of everv description ap¬propriated to the uses of religion were of solid
gold or silver. Twelve immense vases of thelatter metal stood on the floor of the great salon
filled with grains of Indian corn grown in the
templegardensand on the Sacred Islands of Lake
1 lticaca. and a S]>anish historian who saw these
vases asserts that "each was as high as a goodlance, and so large that two men with out¬
spread arms coulu barely encompass them.

AIX AFPOISTMEKT8 OF SILVE* AND OOUD.
The censers for the perfumes, the ewers

which held the water for sacrifices, the pipes
which conducted it through subterraneous
channels into the buildings, the reservoirs that
received it, even the agricultural implements
used in the gardens of the temples whore the
sacred coru was cultivated, were all of silver
and gold. The gardens, like those belonging
to the royal palaces, sparkled with silver and
gold and various Jeweled imitations of the
vegetable kingdom. There were also statues
in gold and silver, mainly those of animals.
among which the liaraa, with golden fleece, was
conspicuous. All this we have on the word of
such renowned historians as Sarmiento, Pedro
Pizarro, Garcilssso, Herrera and others. Pres-
cott adds: "If the reader sees in this fairy pic¬ture only the romantic coloring of some fabu¬
lous El Dorado. he must recti! what has been
written about the palaces of the Incas and con¬
sider that these 'houses of the Bun were the
common reservoirs into which flowed all the
streams of public and private benefaction
throughout the empire."

CABBIED AWAT BT THE COSQUEttOB*.
Many of these costly artiolee were buried by

the natives to keep them from the cupidity of
their conquerors, but enough remained to ex¬
cite the Spaniards' profoundest admiration and
to stimulate their greed to the highest pitch.They speedily removed everything portable,and even toro away tho golden frieze and cor¬
nices. Ou the very ground once occupied bythe gorgeous Coricancha now stands the stately
church of Saint Dominic, one of the handsom¬
est structures in the three Americas. Fields of
corn and alfalfa now ripen in the temple gar¬
dens which once glowed with golden statuary,
and where the children of the sun celebrated
their religious rites bare-footed friars chant
Ave Marias. Insido the court yard of the

_
St,

Dominic monastery is still preserved an ancient
fountain of Inca days, which has been conse¬
crated by tho Romish church tor baptismal
purposes. It stands in the center of au etten¬
sive patio, surrounded by long lines of arched
and columned corridors, one story abovo an¬
other. It is of solid stone, a long oval iu shape,
rising above ground about four feet and sunk
into it six feet or more.

KVgBVTHIN'0 IIAD ITS TBADITIOK.

Besidtfj< the great Sun Temple and its ad-JuaotavShro were a large number of inferiortcmpkJKd religious edifices scattered all over
Cuzco and its environs, to tho number of three
or four hundred. An ancient writer says that
everv pathwav, hall or fountain of the sancti¬
fied "city had'its tradition and was regarded as
a holy mvstery. Cnfortunate, indeed, was the
Indian noble, in whatever remote corner of the
kingdom he resided, who could not at some
period of his life make a pilgrimage to the
Peruvian Mecoa. At "Coricancha" alone the
sacerdotal order numbered more than four
thousand. There were many other templesandreligious houses in various parts of Incaland,
some of them constructed on a scale of mag¬nificence that almost rivaled those of Cuzco,and their attendants composed a vast army.

Fakki* R Waid.
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gBUITAMI "IVAXHOE."

The Score Considered Slmpl/ sis Music, and
Its Value.

From the London Telegraph.
After Robert Schumann hid read through

the score of "Tannhauser," he said to Men¬
delssohn, "I declare that ha (Wagner) oannot
write or imagine four consecutive bars that are
melodius or even correct.' Having witnessed
a representation of the opera ho remarked, "I
must retract a good deal of what I wrote to
you after reading the score. On the
stag* everything is very different." When the
glariktt had worn off he laid, "The
music, **art from the whole performance, is
poor.ofteu downright amateurish, meaning¬
less and repulsive." From which it appears
that there are two ways of looking at the com¬
poser's share in a lyric drama: first, as music
simplv; next, as music forming part of a com¬
plex creation. It is in the first-named light.the second in due time.that we now proposeto examine the music of "Ivanhoe. Some
general remarks are necessary at the outset,
ir Arthur Sullivan has broken no new groundin this work, being of opinion, it would

seem, that the composer of the "Golden
Legend" could meet all the requirements of an
English lyric stage by means of the methods
and qualities shown in that fascinating work.
He might have considered a new departureneedful in order to signalize duly his first
serious opera; and plenty of excuse might havebeen found for him, considering the strengthof example in tho case, had he adopted the
principles of modern opera as influenced byWagner, and given ub the symphonic orchestra,
a stage with strictly subordinate musical
interest, a whole museum of leit-motiven, and
so forth. Instead of this the composer is rep¬resented throughout "Ivanhoe" in the familiar
and attroctive guise he has worn all along,modified only to a limited extent by special cir¬
cumstances while, without adopting the formal
lines of English opera in the past, he has
changed them in a truly safe and conservative
spirit. Having said this we need scarcely in¬
sist upon the fact that "Ivanhoe" isa melodious
opera, and that the tune is where it should be.
in the mouths of the dramatic characters. Sir
Arthur Sullivan usee declamatory music freely,with admirable regard for the sense of his col¬
league's verses, but, whenever possible, true
vocal melody comes in, with the charm for
which no substitute can be found. Moreover,it is'given fair play. It has no sonorous and
overmastering rival In the orchestra; it is not
merely one thread in a complex web of sound,distinguished only asprimus inter pare*. It is
the first truly, but it has no equals. Let no
one run away with the idea that though the
orchestra accompanies, it is not often eloquentand suggestive on its own account. Indeed,the composer's reticent method in this connec¬
tion gives all the greater weight to the utter¬
ances of the orchestra when permitted to rang*itself, so to speak, in lin* with the character*.
An important result- is clearness and the in-
telligiblenes* of an argument simply exprenedand directed unswervingly to the main issue.
It is not our business at the present moment to
discuss operas so complicated in structure
and confuse i in utterance that hearing become*
hard labor. We have only to say, with consid¬
erable thankfulness, that "Ivanhoe" is not one
of these, because the oomposer, seising uponthe dominant feeling in character or situation,addressee all his powers to it* musical ex¬
pressions, leaving collateral things to be per-ceivefl by an unpuzsled audience. With regardto the modern vice of "leading themes," it maybe said that Sir Arthur does not use them in
any manner that a Wagnerian theorist would
recognize. All th* world know* how, in the
"Golden Legend," oertain phrases recur to
help' a suggestion of *om*thing that
has passed. In ths same man¬
ner, and. relatively, to much th* aaao extent,
are recurring theme* employed in "Ivanhoe,but they are neither numerous enough to be a
tax upon memory or perception, nor intrusive
enough to become wearisome, nor employed *o
mechanicallym to flMin artificial. There ra-
mains to add that ths oomposer, whenever aa
opportunity present* iteelf, fully works out hi*
thought* in form, and sven pis.rv. the old-
fashioned division into "numbers," though hi*
unit is largar than th* individual *ong or duet.
Thus there in *even "numbers" in the firs*
seen*. To put a complicated distinction in th*
fewest words, ws have hare not a German, b*t
no English opera.English not *lon* in it* sub¬
ject, spirit and musical expression, bat in its
relation to th* English opera of th* past as a
development of and an improveosent upon it.
Having regard to tho foundation of a national
opera house among us woeannotexaggerate the
importance of then* facta. Mar the «
of "Ivanhoe" bo ttko it, ud Ml

ekptii.es or ages ooxi by.

Moutm Which Walked the luth and
Swam the 8m Long if*.

A talc wits nor. corn ox th« ruin.
xx.mi.KK which m> vrox othik bxi-tiles
THAT WKIOHKD TWENTI TONS.SOUS WIT*
HOLLOW BACKBONES ASCII >,000 TEKTH.

"Reptile* m they are fonnd in the world at
the present day are bat degenerate survivors
of their kind aa they existed in epoch* long
ago," said Prof. Cope to a writer for Tin Stab
"The first reptiles of the wocld made their ap¬
pearance at the cloee of the paleozoic period,
when the coal wa* in proce** of formation.
They were all land animal*. Among then, there
were no flying creature*, no marine swimmer*,
no gigantic type* and no especially herbivorous
kinds.
"At the cloee of the coal-forming period there

occurred a great emergence of land from the
water, and reptilian life rapidly *pr*ad and
gr®w. The reptile* which had previously ex¬
isted were all of one kind. Their remain* are
found in thi* country wherever th* deposit* in
lagoon*, lake* and estnariea hare been calcu¬
lated for their preaervaUon. From thi* pointof time, however, began what may appro¬priately be called th* epooh of rep¬tiles. The paleozoio period wa* broughtto a close by a great upheaval, due to
contraction of the earth'* crust, by which the
Allegbanie* and the Ural system were uplifted.Then began what i* called th* mesozoie
epoch.' during which the reptiles may be said
to have run creation. That is to say. they were
the highest order of beings at that time alive.
What man is now the reptile wan then.that is.
lord of all existing things. Reptiles walked
upon land, navigated th* water, flew throughthe atr, and, in short, pursued every svenue of
existence that is zoologically conceivable.
"Early in th* mesoioic epoch there appearedmarine reptiles which, though derived from

land species, became mor* and more aquaticthrough the necessity of living in water, de¬
veloping on that account swimming organ*.
Ac. Land reptile* also began to develop in
huge proportions. Why thev grew so big no
one knows, but it may have been because they
had no rivals in the struggle for existence;
they had all thev wanted to eat and naturally
increased in bulk. At all event*, no creature*
are known to have aver existed in thi* world
comparable in size to these reptile* of age* ago.

CUKBIKtt BXrriLES.
''What the mammal* ar* in the scale of creation

today the reptile*' were in the mesozoie epoch.
They swam the aeas, climbed trees and were
most phenomenal Jumpers. Some of them even
flew. While some were herbivorous, living
upon plant*, other* were carnivorous, preserv¬
ing existence by devouring their vegetable-
eating cousins. The vegctafiun reptiles were
enormous boasts,often as much as seventy feet in
length. Thev afforded food for the carnivorou*
reptiles, which were smaller than the herbivor
ous kind. Just as lion" and tigers now..days ure
smaller than oxen. Though bigger the vege¬
tarian creatures usually had not armor nor
weapon* to defend themselves with. Their
most powerful defense was a kick, which, de¬
livered with a hind leg fifteen feet in length,
was assuredly not by any means to be despised
at. The herbivorous reptiles of that epoch
were mainly of throe descriptions:

TH* "CAMARASAtTHrS," REVF.XTt ^IXT LONG.
"First was the biggest of all animals known

to the world from th* beginning thereof to the
present day. It* name was the 'caniarasaum*.'
It went on all fours and the vertc-l>r» compos¬
ing its backbone were hollow.mere shells in
fact.filled with warm air from the lungs, just
as i* the case with the bones of Home bir>'» to¬
day. Undoubtedly it livt d in the sea, wslking
along in water deep enough to cover its back.
It fed upon the vegetation along shore and its
neck was long and crane-like.
"Other herbivorous reptile* of the *ame

period had enormously long hind legs, on
which they were able to wade far out into deep
water after sea weeds and other food. These
creature* were particularly extraordinary in
point of their dental equipment, inasmuch as
each of them had about 2.000 grinder* to chew
with, arranged In magazines of 500 each, like
cartridge*.
"Another species of herbivorous reptile*lived upon land, but thev were *o powerfnllvarmed that they were able to oppose a formid¬

able defense against attack. Borne of them had
huge horn* on their heads like bnlW while
others bore similar weapons above their noses,
like the rhinoceri of today. So well able v.-ere
they to defend themselves that they lived and
multiplied in the saiue regions with the most
ferociou* of the carnivorous monsters.

AaATUAtTMAS. FORTY TIZT LON'd.
"Thns you will understand that there were

three kinds of herbivorous giant* in the meso¬
zoie epoch. There wa* the 'camarasaurus,'
which fed neck-deep along the seashore, its
hollow backbone nerving as a float and it* solid
leg* and tail for anchors; next was the kan¬
garoo-like 'hadrosaurus,' which wnded out
upon its long hind legs into deep water.in search
of food, and, finally, there wa* the dangerous
'agathaumaa.' with enormou* horn*.
"The carnivorous reptile* of that wonderful

aire were more uniform in their structure.They were mostly built in the kangaroo styleand of lighter frame. Early in their historythere were some of them with hollow bone*,
which were probubly the greatest jumpers ever
known among vertebrates. Certain varietie*
of these developed flying power*, with a spreadof wing, If sucn it may be termed, of twenty
feet from tip to tip. Some of these latter had
teeth, while other* were -provided merely with
beak* like thoae of bird*, diving in the'water
for the fi*h on which they lived. Thus, you ob¬
serve, there were land saurian*, water saurian*
and air saurian*.

CABVrmotrs helmi> roan rurr votta.
"The *o-aalled -mesozoie epoch' wa* broughtto a close by the cataclysm, doe to contraction

and consequent crumpling of the earth'* crust,
whi' b upheaved the Rocky mountain* and the
Asd«t on thi* hemisphere and the Alps, Pyren-
nees, Balkan* and Himalaya* on the other side
of the world. Incidentally to this tremendous
alteration in the face of the earth all th*** giantreptile* were wiped ont of existence. Thi*
event opened what i* called today the tertiaryepoch.' It ie in the tertiary epoch that we
live now. At the beginning of thi* epochthe only reptile* which survived were
th* eaakea. Heard s, turtle* and eroeodilea, all of
them resembling closely thoae of their kind
which eiltk today.. Of the turtle* it may be
¦aid that they repreeeat the mo*t ancient typeof all vertebrate*, resembling cioaely aa they aothe reptile* of their klBd which existed ao far
back a* th* meeosoie era. There www sea
tortoises during that epoch which measured
twenty feet to spread of tippets, while some
tertiary toctofase were not tee* big to body,msssnring twelve feet from head to teO.

"Reptile* have not changed much stoo* the
opening of the tertiary epoch. Pmhap* the
moat marked feature of their development is
found to the pahin gfcad* of .ka*, which
ere toply ealivary glands modified. However,each reptiles ae ww And today oa the earth,where^ te»y reigwed aTi» mo^highly

ABOUT GLASS

ilX Always to Be IMmM Wise* hw-1W
Trad* la Ttiewa.

From the Boffalo !tm.
"Oood gtaa. ares come high," said aa ocultat

NOenllr. .

"Cost a big price, do they?"
"Tee. the good one* do."
"Then there 11 a good deal of diffaranetf*
"Oh, yea. They rang* all the way from 80

cent* to *50."
"li there «uch a big demand for thess7"
"Larger than moet people suppose. Tba

fact is that many people get along ao well with
a glaee eye that not one person la tan auepects
the fact"
"Some of tor friend* may be wearing one

of thoaa solid visual organs and we do Mt
know it?"

"Precisely. HI bet that several people inthis city with whom too are acquainted are
wearing glaan eyee and the fact has always ee-
iped your attention."
"Tell me something about the business,doctor."
"In the flnt place the greater share c4 glass

eyee. so called, are not glass. The best qualityof artificial eye* is manufactured in Amenoabv a prooese that is kept absolutely secret.Tnese are the Lightest and best and will last
longer. Tbs Germans also make a fine artificial
eye. The b<st eyes are made of stone. The
German article is cheaper than the American.The Teining in the foreign eyas is not so wall
marked."
"What make* the trade profitable?""I'll tell you. One-eyed men are likely to be

rather scarce, and one would think that havingonoe stocked up they would buy no more, nut
this is not ths case. An artificial eye gets to be
a nuisance after it has be«»n on duty two or
three months. Another one has to be pur¬chased. This explains the reason for the livelytn.de in these articles. There 11 always be a
trade in them, and a good one, too."
"How is it we don't notioe a glass aya In

some men?"
"Because they know enough to keep still

about the matter, and wear the bost eyes ob¬
tainable. In tliin way if you notice anything
at all peculiar about their optics yoa imaginethey liara a squint or ars cross-eyed."

JAI'ANfctSK flFU.

I HasDm Reduced to a Msa Art la
the Land of the Mikado.

Sir Edward Arnold la Scrlbasr'a M¦raiiut
To be quite Japanese we will begin by taking

from our girdle the little bras* pipes and silken
tobacco bags, filling the Kiaeru and inhaling
one or two fragrant whiffs of the delicate Jap¬
anese tobacco. In their use of ths nicotian
herb, as in many other things, the Japaneae
display a supreme refinement Tba rudest
coolie, the coarsest farm laborer, equally with
the ledy of rank, the pretty geisha and the
minister of state, aiw content with this tiny
pi]>e, which does not hold enough to make even

Queen Slab sneeze. They stuff a little
rolled pill of the fine-cat leaf into a

bowl smaller than the amalloat acorn
cup, tliiu.-t it in the glowing charcoal
and inhale deep into the lungs just one fragrantwhiff of the bine smoke, which the* expel by
mouth and nostrils Then they shake out the
little burning plug into the bamboo receptacle,and load up apum for a second ippuku. raining
only the first sweet purity of the lighted luxury,
and always wonderinghow wc can sniokea great
pipeful to the "bitu r end," or suck for a half
an hour at a huge Havana pura. "Kiaeru no
shita ni Uoku artmaa!' they ssy."At the bot¬
tom of a pipe there lives poison." Uu. h fancy
and fashion are displayed in the appnrtenanees
of the pipe. Ladles carry them in little long
embroidered silk case*. with silken pouches at¬
tached, fastened by an ivory, bronze, silver or
jeweled clnep. Men wear stuck in their gir¬
dles. a pip< -sheath of carved ivory, bone or
bamboo, and the pipe itself may be a small,
commonplace article of reed and brass or nn

exquisite object in bronxe. silver or gold
worked up with lovely ornament in lacquer or
enamel.

Nature of tlwtrlcltf.
From the Brooklyn Cltlsm.

'llie newspaper* constantly keep the wonders
of electricity in the public mind, and yet no
one can give you a satisfactory answer to the
simple question. What is electricity? One
physicist says "electricity t* a form of energy
producing peculiar phenomena, and it may be
converted into other forms of energy, end all
forms of energy may be converted into it"
Other authorities say "electricity is a form of
molecular motion." All thia is but aa clear as
very thick mud, and so we must accept the
evasive reply of another authority, who say*
"several theories have beau advanced, batnone
of them are satisfactory."
The first dutb in the world.so far as we know,

from artificially generated electricity was that
ot Pro., ltichman. of St Peteraburg, an en¬
thusiast or. the new aud captivating acience.
lie devised what was practically the first light¬
ning rod ami was killed by it. From his lab¬
oratory he ran an iron to the top of his house
in present lightning-rod manner and then he
waited for a thunder storm. There was a ter¬
rific flash of lightning near the house.the
professor's appliance worked too well.and he
was found dead by the aide of it But some
most interesting and amusing electrical ex¬
periments followed. An Englishman put on a
pair of woolen stockings over his silk ones on a
cold winter day. At night he pulled the stock¬
ing" off without separating them and was as¬
tonished by the crackling noise and even the
spark* of electricity which followed. When he
drew the silk stockings oat of the woolen ones the
electrical attraction was so manifest that the
stockings would incline toward one another
when h-ld more than a foot apart It hap¬
pened that the silk stockings were black aud
tlio woolen onea of light color, but when he
tried the experiment with both stocking* of
the same color there was no electrical ap¬
pearance. This stocking experiment soor got
to be the fashionable "fad" in England. Ley-don jnrs were charged by the stocking process,
and great fun was had by giving light shocks to
persons and domestic animals. The utility of
electricitv. however, begun with the construc¬
tion of the first telegraph between Baltimore
and Washington.

Greek Must Go.
The most dangerous attack on Greek in the

schools aud colleges yet seen, says the New
York Nation, was made the other day is Eng¬
land at a meeting of tho bead mastars of the
Eton, Harrow, ltugby, Winchester. Westmin¬
ster, Charter-House, 8L Paul's. Clifton and
other school*.on* of their usual annual or aemi-
annnal gathering*. It was led. or in fact made
bv Mr. Welldon. the head master of Harrow.He advocated the abolition of obligatory Greek
both at achool and college, and the anbeti-
tution of science or modern languages, on two
grounds. The first waa the need of adaptingeducation to individual tastes and capacityThe aecond.in the interest of Greek study
itself.was that the Greek language might be
left in the hand* of thoaa who really loved it
and could cultivate it with sncceea.to a sort of
classical elite, in short who would rescoe it
from it* degraded condition aa the bugaboo of
duncea and aloggarda. There waa a good deal
of discussion, pro and con, which elicited
nothing very new. bat Mr. Welldon came
within two votes of carrying his resolution,
this adverse majority being obtained by the
adheaion of two of the smaller eohoola. We
doubt if anything ao ominous for Greek hae
yet occurred, for the English public schools
are Ha stronghold today, and indeed England
may be said to be its main champion, ft has
never struck such deep root* in education and
general coltore on tit* continent er is this
coontry.

rtalaad's Pas
1 ths London Dally Hews

A year ago, aays oar Heleingfor* oarreepond-
ent, I mentioned the peculiar mode Finland has
of dealing with Its paupera aad aged, and I am
glad to be able to say that a great deal has ainea
been done to gat the inhuman practice of selling
the poor creatures by auction aboil¦heL The
government hae been awake.d to the fact that
the practice ia barbaroua aad entirely out of
accord with the otherwiae cultivated institu¬
tions of Finland. Aa instance of the dreadful
manner la which theee auctions are held may ho
raoorded. A vary old wo.s, siok aad weary oflite, aimoat too feeble to exist longer, had been
sold to a fanner. Bar tana waa op laat Wad-

be mild It waa¦May, whoa she had to .
ma exceedingly Mid day aad a fearfal
storm was ragiag. The poor aid creatnr* knew
that she ootii not live over the night, ao aha
aaked her owner if ha would allow her to die ia
her corner, whets she would be as qoiet aa aoa-
sible and givs no trouble, aad aot eat anything.She bagged hard, hat her rssveet waa aotgraatedTaad aha waa aant oat to Mm aastiea.
The price paid for her wae very law, poorthing, far every oaa knew that ike eeaUTaotlaat bag. After the *al* waa over aad the bur-

A GRAYFYAttn DAKCK.

A Ohoetly I

Presn theMaa FnartroCtnalrh.
A few night* 1(0 a >ut«t of riMfMl

DD(4i-tnnW4 pntWni wrrr gronpad is t
semi-circle trWDd th. big torpltM of . <".».
town hotel swapping «*nit Mid telling experi-

Among them» Dt O H Cotton W-
tor. who for nut >Mn ni rnited (Mates oon-
snl in Japan and afterward smtered the (tinea*
F' rnamltPTTif, W>en Dr. Halter's tar*
came to dive down into the nnm« of tM
ory atid produce an original story foaaded on
personal experience he gaaed thoughtfully into
thr glowing frnbrn tn the grate and after .
ah«rt paw told tlx- following tele:
The butit itorim piblhbnl diihii the pastmontha About Indian ghost dance* and ibe

Mi'wink rrac rrmrid tne of ow of the moat
remarkable incident* I bar* ever tltiiiwl
daring my Irttg career in U» orient, and I am
sure there are bat few American* or Euro¬
pean* who I.are bad the opportunity te aaa tkt
sight* of which I air going to tali.

IlienatiT' religion of the Japaneee ia. a* tow
know, Buddhism. and there ia no creed whicb
ia a* fall of superstition. Home of the suetent
belief* of tlie Buddhists are calculated ta
frighten the faithful and vividly portrav tha
horrible punishment tint awaita tha sinful nu
af(er be closes hi* earthly career, while other*,
with charming simnlirity. show that th< gre*i-
e*t aim of the Hindu religion ia tha ralaaaa
from exi*teno*.
The doctrine of the tranainigratMm of *onl*

and a hope for a bettor fate in a future life are
the principal foundations upon whtch Bua-
dhism rest*. Nagasaki. where I reaidad foe
mar; years, was famed for the splendid tosti-
val* in honor of Buddah. or tJautama. the
founder of the religion. Owing to the work t#
missionaiiea and tha consequent spread of
Christianity in Japan. mui of the religionsfetes are no lunger publicly observed, aaa tha
one of which 1 »¦ about to speak had its last
rand celebration in lWt. just be Tors I left
laaasakL
It i« called the Matoidn and sras held dartn|the last week in Augnat or the first week IB

Heptember. continuing lour days. Theae days
were art aside for the reception of tbe spirits of
tue dead. who. according to a legendarv belief,«sr kreturn once a year to iheir ol«T homes. F<*
many weeks preeioua to the teatival prepara¬tions had been in pragma. The houses of the
believera hsd all been carefully swapt. cleaned
and fioliahed. and tbe hotue allara. which ara
to be fonnd in every native bouae. bad bet*
redecorated and refurnished. The interior of
all the building* had lieen profusely alomdwith dowers, tbe streets bad Wen rc|»ir< d and
the whole city w*« clothed in holiday attire.
Ob the morning of tbe 6rot day the dead

were received with much ceremonr in tha

Bveyard. which ia in a beautiful grove.h mound wns profusely decorated w.th
lighted lantern* and garlands of many-colored

per globe* hung from tree to tree tin tlie
p of everr gr*ve food of the daintieat kind

was spread in a temping m*anrr and quanti¬ties sufficient to appear the appetite* of an
arinv of the hungriest kind of gboeta. tin mats
spread about tlie grave* sat all the living de
scendtnts of tlie person who had i>een buried
in that particular spot. Not a single tomb wsa
neglected. If in the <varse of years tha f..nulyof any one of the aiient *oe}»er» had roiu,4i teJr
died out !i> grave had bi n cmliellisbed and
supplied by stranger*.

1 ne *pii its were auppoaed to arrive and da-
part by water from tbe sea and for fstr daysand nights tbe li\lug communa aith th.ir
dead and were with them in spirit. Tbe soula
of the d* |hirtid wert- *up| owes ;u hover aroundthe tombs like substantial visible beings and
tbev were treated with every attention due to
imtftd and distinguished vii.iu.rs from tha
other world.
The night of the second dav waa devoted to

a grand terneichorean entertainment or spiritdance and the graveyard was transformed '<*
once into a ball room, where f?bu*llv dancer*
wire supposed to bold revelry. The aeiits
made a strong and everlasting itnpre.ioi. on
me. The night wa* j«crfeet. th.- uioon was at ito
full and the air wa« fragrant aith Use perfumes
of thousands of flowers. Myrinds of I'.gtits were
flickering on the hillsides whic'u surround tha
city and the colored Isiiterns snvnl geuti; la
and fro. keeping time to the iVukh of th*
¦ilverv bells in tbe temple tower, which fur¬
nished tbe music for the mystic etitei Wmutant.
Around an artificial Uk<- in the center uf fba
graieyard the people knelt in silent letotion,
worshiping on the slirine of tluidla, wUaa*
emblem, the lotus flower, rose from the middia
of the lake.
Every one of th* fourdays and nights brooffht

new surprise* and cer>-moiiM». nia-iy of tbe lat¬
ter l>eiii(; bold in the teinpl<>, the door* of
which were closed and guarded against tbe «.«-
trance of infidel*. On the last night.or th*
right of night*, a* it was raUed .a graod pro¬
cession finished the feoMvaL pwufii*oarched in |mnule to escort their *;>irit visitci*
to the water front, where they were to daparv
Boatmen carried on tb< ir -dioulders a gigartie
craft built of wood and straw, in which th*
dead were supposed to b* :«ated and which wa*
to convey them back to spirit land Bad to
Obata, the great father beyond the aea. This
boat, which i* calb uFukuv. wm a mastarptsca
of Jananeae carpentry. It was ninety feel long
and hsd a statelv mast with a huge sail wham
bore in native characters the m«cfipu a:
"Nsidinanawidi." a word which is symbolic ot
Oautaius s greatne-s.

Tbi* boat, artistically and richljr dseo-
rated. was launched with'uuch ceremony after
tbe last spirit had been embraced and. fignra-
tively stwakiog, had Wken his seat on board.
It was then pu«hed out into the sea and drift¬
ing away was finally carried oat of right bv th*
tide. And so ended the last festival uf Matol-
dri ever held publicly in Nagasaki and tha
most splendid religion* celebration I evwr wile
nessed.

Tha Judge ?.rolled at Lsat.
Frotv. th* Pittal>urr Ulsiwn b
More practical )uke« and indeed joke* of al

sort* are attributed to Oen Pearson tlian but
other Pitteburger alive today. Home of them
happened so long ago that it is almost a cruel
joke upon thr' general to tell them again Rat
one that was tol<: in a gathering of lawyers tbe
other dav mny be related here if for no other
reason th.ir: to show how early tbe propensity
for extracting fnn oat of everything developed
itself in the general.
Judge Brown, who wa* the last lay ju lg*

elected in the Allegheny county court*, was, ac¬
cording to tradition, a very austere man and
extremely economical in the distribution of
smiles: in fact, it was aaiJ that he wkm a [*-rfec»
prohibitionist and never smiled. Mr 1'tarsoa,
who had then but recently been called to th*
bar, was not exactly in svmpathy with Julg*
Brown. One day be entered Judge Brown't
court and went to tbe water cooler, which waa
back of and above the jury bog. A bald jury¬
men wa* aUting immediately under tbe water
cooler, placidly snoozing. Tbe court wa*
charging the jury. Mr. I'eanon took a drink
of water, and then observing tbe bald bead be¬
low him deliberately left the water running.
Tbe stream struck the center of tbe shuunf
cranium, and it* owner jumped three feet irte
tbe air. It wa* instantaneous and ink *~

ridiculous. Judge Brown smiled aad then ac¬

tually laughed The scene waa unprecedented.
Bad it i* related by veracious eye witaasaw
that one of the tipstaves fainted.

Fiametta Bogaa (young lady on left).*1
my warm Mulberry-street blood t:ngles at <
thought of that Valentin* being into "

Jaeopo. 8hill I toiler her, or what'/"

Press the Bsstoa Traveler
A negro who was giving evidence Ml . Geor¬

gia cowrt wa* r.ainil«i1 by \
tma to toll tha ahaIs troth

.'Watt, ysr aaa, besa," mid tha duAy <
T*e sheared to toll d* whato truth
might toll a Ma."
Jadga (la alia.> 'Do yoaknow th* i

of aaoathT
Witnaa*: "flahT"
Jwdge: "Do yon <

tor
"Tea, aah; Tm to

Judge:
all iw '

"Aad what w* kip>~ V fa* <

Witoaaa: T


